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GIOVANNI ZENATELLO 


World-Famous Italian . ~ Bie! | Greatest Exponent 
Operatic Tenor _ . Modern French Opera 























(Makes records exclusively for the Columbia) The Tromba Marina of the Middle Ages, the Ancestor of the Violin (Makes records exclusively for the Columbia) 





HE tone of Columbia reproductions preserves 

the persona/ charms of the singer, the inspired 
touches of art that distinguish the great voice from 
the commonplace. 


Excepting the actual presence of the artist, a Columbia Record by 
Zenatello, or Garden or Fremstad or Scott or Dufranne is a duplica- 
tion of the delight of hearing any of these artists in person. 

Hear these records—then ask your dealer to play some Columbia orchestral 


records, or band or instrumental trio selections. You will need no other proof to 
convince you that Columbia Records are records of /ife —mirrors of truth—reality! 





New Columbia Records on sale the 20th of every month 


Columbia 


Records 
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HOW THE AVERAGE MAN FEELS AFTER BEING SICK IN BED FOR A DAY OR TWO 
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Being Good 

r IS a widely accepted fact that being 

good is a dull and unsatisfactory means 
of procedure unless there are people around 
whom one can readi- 
ly suspect of being 
something else. 
Painfully righteous 
people in every com- 
munity consequently 
take great pains to 
keep the suspected 
contingent recruited 
up to the full war 
strength. The only 
satisfaction that they seem to get out of 
their goodness lies in their being able to 
feel righteous out loud. So they indulge 
with impunity in the gloriously free Ameri- 
can privilege of suspecting somebody. 

The big town has many advantages when 
it comes to opportunity for suspicion. It is 
a remarkably easy thing to feel righteous 
in a big town. One can always think upon 
the excesses of the playful rich and the 
vicious poor. Then there are chorus girls, 
dissipated dandies, artists’ models, social 
lions, esthetic dancers, clubmen, divorcées, 
and irrepressible old bachelors who live in 
apartments all to themselves. One can 
almost waft himself bang up against the 
pearly gates by turning his fancy loose on 
the naughty, naughty things that 
such people doubtless delight in. 

But the small town offers no 
such advantages. The rigidly 
upright people of Hometown 
seek solace in a much more com- 
plicated and much keener system 
of suspicion. Marian, the care- 
free daughter of Mr. Gray, the 
keeper of the general store, must 
be very careful that her laugh be 
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“ Shiver my timbers! 
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not too loud, and that her skirts be neither 
too fine, tuo tight, too thin, nor too short. 
Mr. Bright, the bachelor banker, must have 
his roadster stowed away in the garage every 
evening by nine-thirty or ten, or the untiring 
tongues will begin an incredible wagging. 
And if he were to take Miss Marian for*a 
spin—after dark? Goodness, how the right- 
eous would revel! 

Perhaps it would be better if every com- 
munity, large or small, were to arrange for 
a volunteer Recruits 
for such service could readily be found 
among those delightful non-conformist 
groups that here and there add a little di- 
version to our solemn and stately approach 
to the grave. Such a class would render 
unnecessary the inquisitorial practices of 
the comparatively righteous, and would in 
some measure alleviate the misery of us all. 


“suspected class.” 


Irreparable 
ELL were it for our institutions, if our 
two existing ex-presidencies were 
immortal! Then no future ex-president 
could claim to lack instructive example— 
whichever way he wanted to act. 
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Sixes and Sevens 
RBITRATING a labor dispute obvi- 
ates all the turmoil and tumult, and 
still it settles everything to everybody’s 
complete dissatisfaction. 
* 

“What has become,” queries a contem- 
porary, “of the old fashioned father who 
used to boot his daughter’s young man 
down the front steps?’’ What boots it? 
The modern father’s outgo is gasoline, not 
shoeleather—the projectile, not the ejectile 

* 

Who can guess which one of our ex-Presidents 
it is who has just issued a statement urging the 
American people to stand by the President? 
Charleston News and Courier. 

Stand without lhitching—or grand stand? 

* 

Mrs. Ellen French Aldrich, California’s 
first woman mayor, declines to serve. ‘“‘The 
position of mayor,” she says, “‘is too high 
and too dignified. I want a lowlier posi- 
tion. I want to mingle with the people and 
get from them first hand their ideas of how 
things should be managed.” Does Mrs. 
Aldrich expect to drop to the altitude of 

the presidency at the first re- 
bound? 
s. 

If you gentlemen keep on wast- 
ing time in this way, we are going 
to be in session when the frost comes 
next fall—Speaker Champ Clark. 


~— But when the frost comes, Mr. 
: Speaker, which party is going to 
come ___ be some pumpkins? 
=x # 
i. The public has to have its heroes, 


and it isn’t always particular in se- 
lecting them.—Atchison Globe. 

Just as soon say it to Mr. Jess 
Willard’s face? 
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“What are you ploughing this field for, my man?” 


At Last! 


T LAST it has come. The leading 
A efficiency expert of this gloriously 
inefficient country of ours has 
trained his guns upon the poor, meek house- 
wife. The home, that gentle bulwark of all 
our hopes and our happiness, is to be re- 
duced to a barren waste of efficient activ- 
ity. Every little movement is to be cali- 
pered and carved on until it fits snugly into 
the daily routine, like a dutiful, peace-at- 
any-price husband. Home life is to become 
like a placid river that flows majestically 
on and on and on. 

We had hoped and prayed all along that 
our mothers and our wives might be spared. 
We had trusted, foolishly perhaps, that 
there might be saved to us one unprofaned 
spot where we could indulge ourselves in 
spontaneity and uselessness. But we might 
have known that our hopes and prayers 
were vain. We should have seen that 
efficiency thrives on just the kind of insignifi- 
cant detail that makes up the bulk of home 
duties. Anybody could have told us that it 
was only a matter of time until some effi- 
ciency expert, desperate for material, would 


be snooping around the sink and the kitchen 
cabinet, counting steps and leering at need- 
less activity. This assault upon the house- 
wife, whether successful or not, will leave the 
way open for an outrageous survey of mother 
love. We await with considerable anxiety 
what the experts will have to say about the 
utility and the futility of all the beautifully 
useless little things that mother does for her 


sons and daughters. —H.W. Dee. 
Symptoms 
HEN a young man thinks that a doll-like 


face 
And a picture hat in trimming drowned, 
With never a brain about the place, 
Is the center that the stars go round 
That is love, that is love! 


When a young girl thinks that some five feet 
eight 
Of cheap conceit and rawness blent, 
With its talk and its trousers up to date, 
Is this old world’s supreme event— 
That is love, that is love! 
—W alter G. Dot: 





Our government is not a pure democracy, 
but it gets by the Food Inspectors. 





“Dollar’n’ a haff a day.” 


Every Little Bit Added 
Janet—Dear Marie is so economical! 
Lucile—Well, I should say! Why, she’d 

give up her honeymoon trip, so that her 
husband could save up for her alimony. 





A traitor is a man who makes love to a 
woman’s lap dog. 














HAP 





Don’t let this weird thing startle you; 
It’s only something I have “ drew,’” 

And there’s no use to cut a caper, 

Since it can’t get off the paper.—Don Augur 





A MODERN ARTEMIS 

NMARRIED MEN must be afflicted with an epidemic of 

abnormal bumps at the crowns of their heads. Like those 
subjects for metaphysicians and craniologists, who proclaim them- 
selves presidents, editors, or even the Su- 
preme Being, these smug bachelors publish 
“Why I Am a Single Man,” “The Girls I 
Did Not Marry,” “The Girls I Might Have 
Married,” etc., ad nauseam. 

One would think from this that every girl 
in the U.S. A. is waiting to throw herself into 
a wedding ring! Even the classics prove that 
an Artemis can be as scornful a celibate as 
a Narcissus. 

What’s a dose for the goose is medicine for the gander, i. e., 
‘To see ourselves as others see us.”” So—— 

A Modern Artemis would twang her fatal bow-string at: 

1. The fortune seeker. Abel is as handsome as Her brother, but 
not adroit enough to hide the fact that he considers his face his 
fortune (not all Abels are titled); so She tips him to the news that 
Her possessions are entailed. 

2. The bully. Cyril is thrillingly strong, but does not waste 
company manners on his sisters; She shrinks from similar brutish 
prospects. 

3. The spendthrift. Cuthbert is a swell dresser and makes a big 
splash until a rainy day swamps his bluff; Her visions of gorgeous 
gowns and unpaid dressmakers’ bills recede. 

4. The miser. Edmund’s speeches for suffrage and feminism in 
general are entrancing; but a glimpse of his cuff—on which he 
pencils daily expenditures—gives Her a hunch that he wants 
Woman’s emancipation solely as a protection for Man’s pocketbook. 

5. The man who abominates children. Although Ephraim has a 
kind affable face, he turns from dangling Her baby sister on his foot 
to kicking the kitten as a relief; She refuses to walk the floor o’ 
future nights without relief watches in sight. 

6. The liar. Phineas is soothingly diplomatic, but, in the matter 
of a previous love, trips himself into exposure; She scorns him as an 
inferior. 

7. The recluse. Aaron is inspiringly intellectual, but he practices 








* Willie Thompson! what d’ye mean by risking your life right over that basket!” 


“two's a company,” and “sufficient unto ourselves,” to excess; She 
shivers at the vista of interminable monotony. 

8. The sloven. Dreamy-eyed Silvester slip-slops through life 
on run-over shoes, in soiled linen, and with unkempt hair, posing as 
Eccentric Genius; She refuses to spend the rest of her life as a valet. 

9. The gambler. Handsome Ira’s motto is “‘nothing ventured, 
nothing gained”; She balks at supplying the oil for the roulette 
wheel of life. 

ro. The drunkard. Denis, the entertainer, celebrates their 
engagement, gets into a brawl and reaps humiliating notoriety; She 
reconsiders the glories of reforming him. 
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—_ ain Even including Orion and Actzon, 
| this list far from completes “The Men 
[: . I Might Have Married” of a Modern 
— locdn ty} Artemis. However, despite the arrows 
' a well of Artemis and the prevalence of those 
f Pai) seed =bumps, there is no immediate danger 

a(R ‘eee Le “ul of the genus homo becoming extinct. 
) E. Stewart Andrews. 
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- Wifely 
He—She’ll make him a good wife! 
She—Yes—she’s the kind to engage 
in marriage gracefully, and divorce not 











\ too precipitately. 


i s Like Many Others 
OWN a large historic pile 
Within a fine domain, 

But I have never seen it, for 
My castle is in Spain. 

If I took ship we might not slip 
Between the divers; hence 

I’ve leased a little cottage in 
The Land of Common Sense. 

—Eunice Ward. 


held There is a strange resemblance be- 








Little gir-—Mother, dear, can't I have a dress like that > 
to wear short skirts. 


Mother—No, darling, you are too young 


tween women kissing each other and 
prize-fighters shaking hands. 
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Grandma (who has been for an auto ride)—-There! I believe I left my ball o’ yarn in th’ machine! 


Defining Them Properly 

HE OPTIMIST—One who is constantly 
losing all the breaks and is sour enough 
to bite at everyone he meets, but realizes 
that to manifest his 
true feelings would 
be a serious diplo- 
matic blunder. Thus 
he puts on a false 
front and gets away 
with it, for the sole 
purpose of fooling 
his enemies, whom 

he hates. 

The Pessimist— 
One who gets about 
everything he wants in this life and is en- 
tirely satisfied with himself and all things 
else. He deems it the better policy, how- 
ever, to keep his natural exuberance cov- 
ered up, thus avoiding financial touches from 
less fortunate friends, and likewise safe- 
guarding against the attacks of women 
acquaintances, whose chief ambition is to 
marry an optimist. 





On the Contrary 
Egotistical Author—Of course you are 
familiar with my books. 
Clubman—On the contrary. 
a nodding acquaintance. 


I have only 


With Simple Things 
ITH simple things I’m satisfied— 
Upon the Drive a cosy flat; 
(Fifth Avenue betokens pride, 
And I have got no use for that!) 
A single motor-car; (for one 
Is quite enough, let me explain; 
Though some folks seem to think it fun 
A half a dozen to maintain!) 


Seats at the opera; (a box 
Is ostentatious, you'll agree; 
Not for the music come the flocks 
But gowns and gems instead to see!) 
In summer-time Bar Harbor’s not 
So bad. (Smart Newport I deride!) 
A horse or two; of course a yacht. 
(With simple things I’m satisfied!) 
-Harold Susman. 


Contributory Negligence 
The Professor—Belshazzar saw the hand- 
writing on the wall. 
The Congenital Idiot—Poor Rube! Why 
didn’t he take his stenographer to the 
movies? 


To the Lady in Lingerie 
ITTLE NANCY NAROTHROAT, 
In a frail petticoat 
And a sharp nose; 
The longer she stands, 
The plainer she grows.—H. W. Dee. 


Pacifying 


Madge—Am I the first girl you ever loved? 
Ted—No, my dear; but I hope you'll be 


the last. 


Ambition is the cosmic urge that sends 


some of us on 
“te ~* 
to Sing Sing. 


the road to wealth, and others 
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SUNSHINE 











A WEATHER BUREAU 





HE Postmaster uses every precaution 
against robbers at all times of the 

day and night, and so far has been robbed 
but a very 
few times. 
Ashort while 
ago, he grew 
suspicious 
while en- 
gaged in a 
game of 
seven-up for 
a jug of lic- 
ker, in the 
front end of 
the post of- 
heard somebody fingering 





when he 
around in the back end, and as soon as he 
had played his hand he made an inves- 
tigation, and found that the intruder was 
only a post office inspector that had come 
in the back way. 


fice, 


+ 

Since the mice have got to be so bad at 
Poke Eazley’s home he has decided that it is 
no longer safe for him to sleep with his 
mouth open 

* 

Yam Sims went to the blacksmith shop 
Saturday and had Dock Hocks to cut his 
hair up as far as his hat. 

* 

Fearing an unexpected visit of the pure 
food inspector last week the editor of the 
Tickville Tidings set his office towel out the 
back door. 

* 

The cracks in the bridge across Gimlet 
creek have been stopped up, as Slim Pickens 
is expected to cross there this week 

* 

Miss Rosy Moseley evidently believes in 
preparedness as she was seen to receive a 
large consignment of face powder this week. 

* 

Jefferson Potlocks, who has been living 

on the public road for several years, and has 








Lazytown Local News 


By GEORGE BINGHAM 


succeeded in seeing nearly everybody that 
passed, has come to the conclusion that 
people are very much alike the world over, 
about the only difference being that some 
are going one way and some another, and 
some travel slow and some fast. 

* 

Luke Mathewsla has figured out how much 
he has saved in neckties during the past 
twenty years by wearing 
long whiskers. 

# 

Sidney Hocks went to 
the singing on Musket 
Ridge Saturday night but 
could not sing bass as he 
had on his stiff-bosom 
shirt. 

# 

Ellick Hellwanger’s feet 
were seen pointing in the 
direction of the Calf Ribs 
Widow last Sunday. Look 
out, Ellick! 

+ 

Atlas Peck is fixing to 
spend a week of enjoyment 
and quietude, provided his 
wife carries out her plans 
by spending the week with 
her folks at Bounding 
Billows 

* 

Fletcher Henstep, leader 
of the Excelsior Fiddling 
Band, and a musician of 
note, was heard yesterday 
criticising the music that 
is being made by the 
spring frogs in the Gander 
creek He says 
a frog never was cut out 
for a musician. , 


bottoms. 


do myself. 





He Thought Not 
Archie—I made the acquaintance of 
Miss Decolleté last evening. 
Jack—Think she is a girl who will wear? 
Archie—Not much. 


The Idea Didn’t Kill Him, Anyway 
She—Would you miss me if I went away 
for a few weeks’ visit? 
Hubby—How can I tell until after you go? 





Villa may be near Parral, but his running 
gear is nowhere near paralysis. 


Maybelle—Suppose Bonaparte commanded the armies of France now 
what would he do ? 
Sapley—lI have no ideah: 


In fact, I hawdly know what I would 
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THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST TABLE 
MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They Discuss Automobiles and Resurrected Relatives 


By LOU 


66 F I WAS a Dunn ora Bradstreet, so soon I see such a schlepper, 
| a cheap manufacturer like that Katz, buy a swell Peace- 
Arrow otomobile, right away I would give him a Ford rat- 
ing!” bitterly remarked Max Markowitz, the skirt manufacturer, to 
Henry Shapiro, his bookkeeper and 
brother-in-law, as he observed one 
of his competitors dash swiftly by 
on Fifth Avenue in a bright red tour- 
ing-car one Saturday afternoon. “A 
feller what lives so high like he, buys 
an otomobile what will make a quick 
trip for him to the United States 
Court for a petition in bankruptcy! 
Gasoline costs like champanier and 
with one of them fast cars, special 
made for joy-rides, who wants to let 
a competitor on the road get ahead 
of him? And the fines for a little quick action is getting higher 
and higher every day, like everything else. There used to be a 
time when a judge used to let a man get off with a ‘Don’t do it 
again!’ But now he charges fifty dollars for a couple of minutes at 
the rate of forty miles an hour. I tell you, Henry, the high cost of 
speeding is something terrible! I can’t understand how a schlemiel 
like he can afford a car what eats up——” 


RAB 

“What are you worrying about what Katz’s machine eats up!” 
exclaimed Henry. “That’s his business, not yours. But you are eat- 
ing yourself up from jealousy. Max, we live only oncet in this woild— 
and the next woild, who knows? Why shouldn’t a feller have a 
good time? If I was you and had such a good season-—and it looks 
like the war ain’t going to stop—I would buy an otomobile myself.”’ 

“Buy an otomobile!” cried Markowitz sarcastically. ‘That’s 
all you want! Sure you want me to buy an otomobile. I should 
have all the expenses and the troubles, and you should have all the 
rides and the pleasures. Nu, I wouldn’t care so much if you get a 
ride, you’re my brother-in-law, but so soon a man buys an otomobile, 
his mishpocha commences to grow just like if he died a bachelor with 
a million dollars. Cousins what you thought was fighting in the 
trenches or peddling in Texas commence to jump up from the oith 
like magic, and give you a glad ‘How-do-you-do!’ Fellers what 
never before cared if you was alive or in the ground, all at oncet 
became very partickella how you feel, and how the liebe weib and 
kinder is getting along!” 

“Max, you must be a fortune teller,” said Henry. “How do you 
know all them things? You ain’t got an otomobile yet, and already 
you speak what your relations is going to do. Howdo you know——”’ 

“How do I know?” repeated Markowitz. “Ain’t my cousin 
Sam Epstein what’s in muslin underwear, and has a seven-seater 
with room for three more, told it tome? He ‘ 








‘You got a cousin Sam Epstein!” 
interrupted Henry in astonishment. 

“Sure I got a cousin Sam Epstein!’ 
maintained Markowitz. 

“That’s funny!”’ continued Henry 
excitedly. “You’re already married 
to my sister Minnie more than fifteen 
years, and I see you nearly every day, 
and you ain’t never told me and I 
never hoid of a cousin from you by 
that name!” 

“That’s alleright, Henry,” said 
Markowitz. ‘We never come to each 
other until last week when he passed 
by me in a big otomobile on Prospect 
Avenue. I hollered to him and he 
stopped and I promised to give him a 
visit on Sunday. So me and Minnie 
and Lester and Florence and Mrs. 
Harris with her little boy what lives 
next door come around to Sam Ep- 


stein’s house.” 
“Nu, did he give you a ride?” in- 
quired Henry. 


Markowitz. “But I tell you, Henry, 
if you had so much pleasure like we 
had on that ride, you wouldn’t ask me to buy no otomobile. We 
commenced with trouble and we finished with trouble. When my 
cousin Sam wanted to commence the car, the handle in front gave 
him a kick, just like a mule. I think even if it’s got the body from 
a machine it’s got the feelings from an eze/ left in it yet. The han- 
dle looked so easy to toin like by a phonograph, but when he com- 
menced to toin it and it wouldn’t woik, he said such woids that 
you couldn’t play on the strongest record. Toin akin and toin 
aher, the engine wouldn’t go! A crowd got around us with lots of 
advice but no sympathy. Till my Lester—he knows a whole lot even 
if it don’t show on his report card—hollered out ‘how about the 
magneto!’ And then my cousin gave a button a push, and the 
handle a toin, and the machine commenced to shake like an erdzit- 
terness! And then my cousin jumped in, and we commenced to go 
like lightning. He wanted to show us what a quick machine he 
bought, and take us home quick. I was sitting next to him, talk- 
ing. I asked him how long he thinks the skoits will be next sea- 
son, and when he answered me, we nearly run right into a barber- 
shop! 

“*Remember, Henry,” continued Markowitz, “if you ever ride 
in an otomobile next to the driver, don’t ask him no questions, like 
me. He’s got plenty to do with his hands without talking with you. 
We got such a shake and a fright, that Minnie said she did not have 
no exercise all day and the doctor told her that walking would be the 
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SENTI-MENTAL 


WILLING TO FIT IN 


“Sure, he took us home!” replied §Boss—Yes, I advertised for an office boy. How old are you? 
Applicant—How old a boy do ye want? 








best thing to reduce, 
and that we better 
walk home—it was 
such a fine day. But 
anyhow before we 
could stop we was 
home already.” 

“So you ain’t go- 
ing to buy no otomo- 
bile?” asked Henry 
anxiously. 

“T’ll buy an otomobile if Minnie wants me to,” answered 
Markowitz, with a wink; and Markowitz and Henry continued 
their stroll. 
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Margin 

ARGIN comes in books and in Wall street. The more margin 
a book has the less brains are in it. But the more brains 

you have the less you know about the margins in Wall street. 
A mental margin is what you sometimes allow another man 

when you don’t know whether he has any brains or not. 

Margin is another, name for preparedness. In the human mo- 
tor it is an extra gas tank. Without margins we couldn’t catch 


wives, success or trains. 


ARITHMETIC 
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A T LOW TIDE 





She (after an interval) ——We could drift like this forever. Couldn’t we, dear ? 


sé ENTLEMEN of the Graduating 

Clawss,”’ said the Wise Guy with 

the thick cord to his eye-glawsses, 
and a case-hardened countenance —‘‘ You 
are going out 
into the old 
World, and you 
are going to 
Get It. Make 
no mistake, 
you are going 
to get it; not 
the World, nor 
the fullness 
thereof; but, 
well, I leave it 
to your bril- 
liant young imaginations to fawncy what 
you are going to get. 

“You will barter beautiful Idealism for 
red-hot Experience. You will sometimes 
sneak back to the shades of yon venerable 
Elms with a gnawing pain beneath your 
belt where the World has belted you. You 
will cease to dream that either you or any 
other individual is of the slightest impor- 
tance: Materialism is the Great God. Sue- 
cess will be measured by the amount of 


Starting Em Off Just Right 


By FRED LADD 


Punishment you can take, and give. And 
what you have to show for it. 

“Every time you fail to field one thou- 
sand per cent., the Bleacher Demons will 
yell, ‘ROTTEN!’ The most intimate joy 
of your daily life will be when you have 
dodged a plethora of Bricks, and can show 
up at the end of the day with a strictly 
unimpaired Face. 

“Make no mistake about the value the 
World puts upon the profound teachings of 
your revered Professors, who so often have 
pleaded with you not to overwork:—any- 
thing that cops you a huge wad of Dough 
will be accounted by said World a cause for 
Plaudits and Hilarity. Otherwise, Nix. 

“Pray let me caution you about mingling 
mercy and charity with your Business 
deals: do it often, and be chased off this 
planet. Never forget that Piffle goes 
farther than Principle; give the People what 
they want! Another Glorious Thought: 
The World’s Watchword is GRAB. Be 


up, then, and Grabbing. 


“Tn conclusion, Gentlemen of the Grad- 
uating Clawss, let me remark that while 
you are here today, you will be nowhere 
tomorrow. And when, metaphorically 
speaking, you rise up, day after tomorrow 
morning, from a hard mattress, you will be 
swearing mad enough to go out and hit the 
trail and anybody on it with blood in your 
two good lamps and your heart purged of 
Idealism or of any desire to Benefit Human- 
ity unless Humanity has the Price. 

“Gentlemen, Go To It. And devil take 
the Hindmost! Treasure ever in the Still 
Chamber of your soul the immortal Truth, 
‘I am the Keeper of my Brothers’ Cash.’”’ 


One June Wedding 
H* THOUGHT himself a despot. It flattered 
him to hear 
Her say he was so masterful, so strong; 
He felt a born commander when she looked up, 
half in fear, 
Yet trustfully, from ’neath her lashes long; 
He wished someone to bully, so he confidently led 
Her altarward, a timid little thrall; 
He thought himself a despot until after they 
were wed, 
Then he found he was a twospot—that was all. 


Lee Shippey. 

















know; they say we shouldn’t give’a hoot for all the doub- 

loons here below. We often hear that gold is dross, and dia- 
monds but a form of coal; all riches are a total loss to the inspired, 
transcendent soul. 

I’ve heard the sages talk this way, and rail at avarice and greed, 
but never saw them throw away the picayunes they didn’t need. 

I’ve heard the pastor wield his jaws, and say that coin is merely 
trash, and then he jumped his job because another church put up 
more cash. 

The bard roasts money in his song, and says it is the old world’s 
curse; he shows how it inspires all wrong, in forty rods of stately 
verse. And then indignantly he seeks the man who publishes his 
stuff, and paws around and swears and shrieks, because he doesn’t 


‘oe SAY that money is the root of all the evil that we 


draw enough. 

We all are prone to talk that way, to talk like idiots inspired; to 
wear a holy look and say the thought of money makes us tired. But, 
Clarence, when you find a man who doesn’t wish the coins to catch, 
you'll find it is the safest plan to put him in the booby hatch. If he 
would really stay aloof, from all green goods, both hard and soft, 
there is a slate loose in his roof, the bats are flying in his loft. 

I may have like a Shakespeare soared, my lyre may turn out 
noble airs; but if I cannot pay my board, they’ll kick me down three 
flights of stairs. 

I may like Titian wield the brush, and paint my pictures passing 
well; but if I haven’t got the cush, I cannot stay at your hotel. 

Oh, money, when all’s said and done, you are life’s solace and its 
salve; the only thing beneath the sun that’s fit for any man to have. 
For with it he gets all the rest, the comforts and the joys of life; by 
smiles of damsels he is blest—until he picks one for his wife. 


Big Town Sayings 
UTOMOBILE makers have done much in the matter of econ- 
omizing in space, but they still have a lot to learn in that 
regard from the designers of Big Town flats. 

Big Town people claim they never have seen half the local sights 
that appeal to visitors from the country, and there is a superior sort 
of satisfaction taken, apparently, in imparting the information about 
their own ignorance. 

One thing that is apt to dampen a Big Town man’s vacation 
ardor is to find that his wife has made a linen cover, prettily initialed, 
for his light-weight suitcase. 

It used to be that a little town was content when it had a Main 
Street and a First National Bank, but now it is uneasy till it gets a 
skyline. : 

I don’t believe I could ever be first-rate friends with a man who 
says “Thank you” with a rising inflection. 


Though she may not express her views openly, nearly every 
woman believes at heart that a bill for club dues represents a great 
extravagance. 

Men otherwise quite adamant against flattery have been known 
to look highly pleased when informed by some wage-earning woman 
that it’s lots more satisfactory to work for a man than a woman 

Big Town people are not going to subscribe unreservedly in favor 
of aeroplane transportation until they find out whether it’s going to 
be possible to read newspapers in the machines. 

There is no absolutely safe banquet-table topic, but the nearest 
approach to such a thing is “Too Many Laws.” Even the lawyers 
agree that we have too many, and would like to make laws abolishing 
some of those in existence. 

The Big Town dweller generally feels that he has done his full 
duty by any visitor when he takes that fortunate individual out 
and lets him gaze on a $15,000 ball player. 

Anti-Noise societies seem to become discouraged quicker than 
most other Big Town organizations, but it must be admitted that 
they have more than ordinary discouragements to face. 

When people really become forehanded, they will spend their 
summer vacations getting in their next winter’s coal. 

I’ve been working quietly a good many years to get upa fund 
for a monument to the inventor of the hot roast-beef sandwich, but 
the trouble is that this wholesome and popular article of food is 
generally eaten by people who are in too much of a hurry to sub- 
scribe. —Arthur Chapman. 


Shipping Notes 
The Man from Abroad—What are your public men aiming at? 
The Man from Home—Statesmanship, I guess—but their sketch 
looks like another boat. 


Caught 

“Ah!” chortled the bore. “I thought I should find you 
somewhere, and 

““Yes!”’ snarled old Festus Pester. 
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“T am always there.” 
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sé GH! What an ugly man! His face is like a gargoyle!” 
Beatrice said this under her breath to Bess as they 
passed an equestrian pair in the park waiting for their 
groom. 
“He isn’t what you might call handsome, really,” 
responded Bess. “But don’t you know who he is?” 

“No. What difference does that make?” 

“Tt makes a lot of difference. That’s Christopher Bragg, called 
‘Croesus’ by some persons.” 

“Ts it? Of course I’ve heard of hin, but I never expected the 
reality would be so shocking. And I suppose that’s the girl who 
married him!” 

“Ves.” 

“How can she stand him!’ 

“Well, she looks contented, doesn’t she?” 

“Yes. Unless she is acting. It’s incredible!” 

“I think it’s quite romantic. There’s nothing incredible—or 
impossible—in a man so rich. You've heard the story?” 

“T’ve heard strange things. But do you suppose it’s all true?” 

“Of course there have been elaborations of the facts.” 

“And you call it romantic! It’s not my idea of romance. Why, 
I wouldn’t marry a man like that for all . . .” 

“Don’t be too sure. He has money—more than any one else, 


’ 


they say—and you ought to know what money can do. He was 
ambitious socially, but not too ambitious. A man of strange im- 
pulses, they say.” 

“I understand he met her at the Doubleys—that she was a 
servant.” 

“Oh, it wasn’t quite so bad as that! She was the Doubleys’ 
governess. It is said he let Doubley in on some big money-making 
scheme.” 

“But whatever else they may lack the Doubleys don’t need 
money.” 

“Nobody ever has money enough, my dear. And you know what 
money has done for the Doubleys. Well, they wanted to recipro- 
cate, and so they gave a dinner to introduce Bragg. When it came 
time to go in it was found there would be thirteen at table. Some- 
body had failed to respond.” 

“Several bodies, probably!” 

“So they brought in their governess.” 

“She looks like the real thing, all right 

“She has blood—her family were the Willowbies—but she 
belonged to a poor branch. And she was game, and preferred to earn 
her way. She detested the economy she was forced into at home and 
hated the sight of poverty in others, because it reminded her of her 
own. And it is said she coached the Doubleys in many ways. They 
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weren’t to the manner born, and she knew 
by instinct. And she sat with Bragg at din- 
ner. They say he was a sight—he wore ex 
treme clothes, and a great diamond —and his 
manners were crude. Some of his gaucheries 
couldn’t be hidden, but she guided him 
without seeming to.”’ 

“Tmagine!” 

“And he fell in love with her. Her lit- 
tle attentions won him. And the Doubleys, 
having no grown daughter, furthered it all, 
and are proud of their part in it.” 

“But how could she, really?” 

“Oh, those things come about easily. 
It is said that when he proposed to her—it 
was in his motor while he was taking her 
alone to dinner the very next day—he told 
her what the woman who should marry him 
would have. For days he had her out, on his 
yacht, at the opera, everywhere. He was 
building a villa at Newport. He had a cha- 
teau in France far removed from the terrors 
of the war. He was planning to buy a pal- 
ace in Paris. He had a hunting estate in 
Scotland. There was no beautiful spot in all 
the world she might not find happiness in.” 

* And she fell for it!” 

“Why not? Do you read the newspa- 
pers? You've seen descriptions of her jewels 
worn at the opera, royal in value; of her 
wardrobe, so remarkable that it defies any- 
thing save imitation; of the entire floor of 
the great hotel they occupy while his Fifth 
Avenue palace is building; of their string 
of motors, their stables, their kennels—their 
everything that heart could wish or pride 
covet.” 

“Well, it’s natural, I suppose, for a girl 
who perhaps in childhood had to wear made- 
over clothes and all that and later was 
forced to take a position——” 

“A woman of innate refinement, re- 


member.”’ 

“Ves. Iknow. It was natural that lux- 
ury beyond her dreams should influence her. 
But real love, you know 


“Well, what is ‘real love’? We love 
a brilliant day, and flowers, and all beau- 
tiful things we are in a position to enjoy. 
We adore the finest fabrics and rare gems 
We are enthusiastic over music that stirs 
the emotions. We are fond of everything 
of luxury we can get —that elegant leisure 
to which trained servants minister, and all 
that life offers in the best circumstances. 
And when a man able to give all this falls 
in love with one, and shows adoration in a 
thousand ways, does one care much for any 
superficial defect in him ?” 

‘I wonder!” answered Beatrice musingly. 

“S-sss-h! Here they 
come!” 

“She rides like a queen. 
And he rides well, too!”’ 

“But that is a super- 
ficial detail. See the joy 
in her face! That isn’t 
assumed!” 

“And in his! Why, 
he’s oblivious of every- 
thing but her! And 
really he isn’t so awfully 
ugly when he smiles like 


oD 


that! 
Some Family 
“Are you a married 
man?” 
“Yes.” 
“Got any family?” 
“Yes; my wife’s.” 


He Has Much to Learn 
The Movie Fan—This 
movie actor fellow gets 
more salary than the 
President of the United 
States. 
His Wife—Yes, but the 


President can’t do those 
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The Test 
“T AM yours to command,” said the love- 
smitten beau; 
“What more could you wish me to say?” 
\nd the maiden replied, “I might well wish to 
know 


If you also are mine to obey.” 
Stuart W. Knight. 


A Transient 


“Why don’t you take the trouble to find 
out the way I like to have things done?” 
asked the mistress. 

“It’s not worth while, mum,” replied the 
new girl. “I never stay in a place long.” 
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INFORMAL 


excruciating falls and Eddie—Won't you come in, too, Aunt Mary? Aunt Mary—Oh, no! I have 


make those funny faces. no bathing suit. 


Eddie—Oh, that's all right. I haven't got any, either. 
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UNCLE HENRY AND AUNT MARIA VISIT THE BEACH FOR THE FIRST TIME IN TWENTY YEARS 


OTH OF you having put it THE INEVITABLE WEDDING GIFT 


By CHESTERTON TODD 


off as long as possible, the 
fatal moment has come at last 
when you must discuss with your wife 
what to give your friend for her wedding. 
You begin by saying quite easily and 
naturally: 

“By the way, what did you decide 
upon for Eleanor’s gift ?” 

Then your wife closes up her book 
with a bang and says: 

“You know perfectly well I’ve been 
waiting for you to tell me.”’ 

Perceiving a note of weakness in her 
voice you assume a slightlyfacetious tone 
as you settle down in the nearest chair. 

“There are only about a million things to choose from,” you say 
recklessly. ‘‘ Think of all the experts all over the country turning 
out articles just for us to y 

“Don’t be absurd,” says your wife, who now has upon her face 
a grim determined look of absolute finality. ‘‘Come now, let’s get 
to business. What is the best thing—something original, in good 
taste, that they will enjoy. That will show thought on our part, 





and not be too expensive.” 


“T have it!” you exclaim, 
slapping your knee gleefully,“a 
nice pair of candlesticks.” 

At this you have to jump quickly, to dodge the sofa pillow your 
wife throws at you. 

““Won’t you be in earnest?” your wife exclaims. ‘‘ Remember 
this is a serious matter.” 

You pick out an envelope containing your unpaid tailor’s bill 
—received that morning, and gravely producing a pencil, you 
prepare to calculate. 

“Very well, first the price.”’ 

“TLet’s say fifty dollars.” 

“Fifty dollars? Are you mad? Ten is ample. You can make a 
great show for ten—something that bulks large.” 

“Bulks large!” satirizes your wife. ‘‘Why not send them ten 
dollars’ worth of dried apples. . . . Well, isn’t Eleanor one of our 
dearest friends! At /east fifty.” 

“Can’t you make it forty?” you say, pressing the tailor’s bill 
affectionately in your hand. ‘Why, you can buy anything for forty 
dollars. It’s quite enough,” you continue, in your grand manner, 
“to get honorable mention in any well conducted society column.” 

Your wife weakens amiably. 

“All right,” she says, which immediately leads you to suspect 
that she has been up to one of her old tricks of placing the figure 








Isabel—Is Jack fond of his wife? Jane- 


higher on purpose, in order to get you to 
agree to what she really wants, and you 
begin to regret that you hadn’t insisted on 
twenty-five. 

“‘Isn’t forty too much?” 

7 Positively not!” 

“Oh, very well,”’ loftily. ‘* Now, that’s 
off our minds. It only remains” (you say 
this with a look of almost human intelli 
gence,) “to select the gift 

“But can’t you suggest something?” 

“Why certainly,”’ you reply, “something 
original, in good taste, that they will enjoy 
and that will show thought on our part, to 
cost not over forty dollars.” 

“But what?” 

At that you rise up decisively and with 


you assert 


an air of intense magnanimity you declare: 
“I’m willing to leave it to you, my dear 
You're splendid at such things. It’s su 
perbly in your line. Any suggestions on 
my part might be a handicap.” 
. . . : . . 

And the next evening you say to her: 

“By the way, what did you get Eleanor?” 

“Oh, the sweetest, dearest, daintiest pair 
of candlesticks.” 

“How much did you pay for them? 

“Think of it—only $35.” 


” 
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I think he classes her with his putter 
‘You You look at 

proachfully, recalling the bargain 
“For each of them?” 


mean 


And she smiles back almost petulantly, as 


she replies 


“Who ever heard of giving anybody only 


one candlestick?” 


her re 





AT THE HOT SPRINGS (ARKANSAS) GOLF CLUB 


necessary to the game, but awfully hard to handle. 


Reducing the Cost of Living 
HAVE a garden eight by ten, 
A charming spot to see; 
Tis but a little patch, but then 
It’s big enough for me, 
For there, 
I’ve toiled from morn to night 
With hope that produce from this land 
Would Costuvliving smite; 


with spade within my hand 


Luck There would I raise tomatoes, corn, 
‘] see you have a horseshoe over the Peas, lettuce, beans and such 
door,” said the Pessimist ‘Has it ever So that expenses might be shorn 
brought any luck?” And I could profit much 
+6 . it as tuml alf a ck ; 
. Well, it has tum led down half a doz n pee ee Ee ee 
times, and never killed anybody yet, For acres twenty-four; 
replied the Optimist See, both my hands are blistered, all 
My bones and joints are sore; 
Life's Bitterness Che cash I’ve spent on lotions would 
Mother—Cheer up, little man! School Have kept my table bright 
: . , . For months with most expensive food 
days will be the happiest of your life 
Vv ther’ aaah hi 1 And say, my appetite, 
) littl an ( \—Sw ene 
a 7 rn : ”" ve . mane _— rom working with my spade and hoe, 
chanst—with my pit hin’ wing on the bum, Has trebled. Gone is glee! 


an’ I’m a rotten football player 


A Busy Maid 


My garden’s very small, I know 
But big enough for me 
A. Walter Utting 


“She was married today for the eighth 


time, I believe.” 
“Who was the genfleman?” 


“T don’t know, she said her maid always 


kept the record of such details.”’ 


Sufficiency! 
Milly—Is she an interesting, proper sort 
of girl? 
Billy—She’s interesting! 
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First Experience 

“Die Jungens miissen doch bessere Menschen sein 
als wie die Madchen, Mama. Die Jungens wollen mir 
immer beim Anschnallen helfen, die Madchen niemals.”’ 

“The boys must be better people than the 
girls here, mama. The boys always help me 
buckle on my skates, but the girls never do!” 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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Experienced 
“*Divim se ti, Francku; mas to maly dite, musis ho 
celej den hlidat—proc se radsi znova neozenis?”’ 
I ba ne; tisickrat spis uhlidam ted to dite, nez 


yotom tu zenu 





“T am surprised at you, Francku; you 
have a baby and must mind it all day long. 
Why don’t you marry again?” 

“Not much! I’d a thousand times rather 
take care of a baby than of a wife.”— 
Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 


Fr: 
‘Weil s 
koa Alpinist!” 
“Franzl, why did you shake Zenzl?” 
“Because she lived on the fourth floor. 
I’m no mountain climber!”—Jugend (Mu- 
nich). 


anzl, warum hast denn die Zenzl laufen lassen?” 
| vierten Stock g’wohnt hat. I bin do 








Another Indispensable 





The war artist’s model—Punch (London). 







Unappreciative 

Dolly—Why is the Colonel’s wife so 
angry with you, Bertie dear? 

Bertie—Well, you know, old girl, I dunno. 
She said she’d be glad of my company at 
dinner, and when I took ’em round she 
didn’t seem to like it. Extraordinary 
woman!—Sketch (London). 











Inspiration 

Nachbar: ‘‘Sag’ mal, Kleiner, was ist denn das fir ein 
Hollenspektakel bei Euch?"’ Junge: ‘Ach Gott, Vater 
macht gerade Kriegsgedichte und da muss die ganze 
Familie mithelfen, damit er in die richtige Stimmung 
kommt.” 
Neighbor—Tell me, child, what on earth is 
this terrible noise going on at your house? 

Child—O! Father is writing war-poetry 
and the whole iamily has to help to get him 
into the right mood.—Fliegende Blaeitter 


(Munich). 
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Send for free booklet, 
“The Romance of Coca-Cola” 


Two's company 
—three’s a crowd—unless number three is 


Always welcomed by any company 
for its brightness and charm. Deli- 
cious and refreshing. 


Demand the genuine by full name— 
nicknames encourage substitution. 


THE COCA-COLA CO., Atlanta, Ga. 
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Ghe New Ocean House 


at Swampscott, Mas 
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IGHT on the ocean, fourteen miles 
from Boston on the historic “North shore.” 


( Bathing, boating and tennis, motoring and 


E. R. GRABOW COMPANY 


O-wners and Managers 


131 State Street Boston, Mass. 


Write for New Illustrated Booklet which 
tells all about the New Ocean House 


; an unsurpassed cuisine, 
(j] During the last year, the New Ocean House 
has been enlarged and improved, and 450 
guests can now be accommodated. (J Telephone 
in every room. Garage on hotel ground; effici- 
ent and courteous service. A summer hotel de 


luxe. ({ Rates $5 per day and upward, 



































THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 





Denver Women 

ENVER WOMEN have shown in conspicuous fashion just what may be 
expected of the city woman when she gets a clutch on that mighty 

instrument, the ballot. These western women helped to usher in a commis- 
| sion form of government and under the leadership of a woman senator 
| advocated the issuance of eight million dollars’ worth of bonds for the 
| construction of a municipal water plant. Instead of allowing millinery, 
| maternity, extreme modesty or admiration of the beauty of male candidates 
| for office to deter them from the ballot box and to distract their frivolous 

attention, they have championed such measures and institutions as The 
| Mother’s Compensation Act, The Juvenile Court, the raising of the age of 
| consent for girls, the eight hour day for working women and many laws 
| affecting the welfare of children. Denver boasts that it has the finest school 
| system in the country. It has a toman police officer who is a censor of 
| amusements and sees that the laws relating to her work are enforced. No 
| boy or girl under eighteen is permitted to attend a public dance after ten 
p. M. unless accompanied by parents or guardians, nor are dances for the 
young permitted in buildings where liquor is sold. During a recent election 
seventy-five women representing every woman’s organization in the city 
undertook the task of placing on record the opinions of every candidate 
concerning the vice question. When a bill demanding the passage of an eight- 
hour workday for women in laundries was opposed by a prominent judge, 
the women rose in their might and saw to it that the gentleman was retired 
to private life at the next election. City women as voters have made things 
lively in Denver and in the whole state of Colorado since they became 


| 


enfranchised in 1893. 


Helping Out 

LTHOUGH man is convinced that heaven intended the feminine eye to 
cast upon him and his works looks of humble admiration only, in these 
feministic times other kinds of glances sometimes shoot out of that aforesaid 
orb. Something like this happened when a number of Brooklyn suffs on a 
visit to Auburn prison gazed upon the articles manufactured by the pris- 
| oners and proudly laid out for their inspection. Although for years male 
visitors had beheld similar exhibits, no masculine had noted as these women 
immediately did the antiqueness of the patterns, the poorness of the mate- 
rials and the uselessness of the results. Seized with an idea of reform, the 
women hastened home, and got up an exhibition of as many things manu- 
factured in prisons and workhouses as they could gather. They found 
blankets made with inserted bands that shrank and distorted the whole 
article out of shape, often rendering it useless; they found dresses made for 
the women prisoners so voluminous as to impede those pedal extremities that 
females are obliged to use to get around with, and petticoats fashioned out 
of material that when washed could be used satisfactorily for a board fence. 
Impelled by the hope of better things, the women invited the members of 
the prison commission to attend the exhibit. Only one responded, but being 
impressed with what he saw he insisted that his colleagues should come also, 
with the happy result that every suggestion made by the little band of 
feminine investigators found favor in the eyes of the lords of the commission. 
Now the suffs are saying that some 
of the political exhibits labeled 
might be the 


“made by men” 
better if given a feminine refur- 
bishing. 


Story Telling Powers 
COMPARISON of the natu- 
ral story telling powers of 
the young of both sexes has led a 
writer who made an investigation 
to the conclusion that in girls the 
imagination is richer and the 
power to originate greater than 
in boys. In spite of their circum- 
scribed and much less active lives, 





' found to be more aflame with the 





the female of tender years was 
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I Guarantee to Increase Your 
Health and Energy 


I guarantee to increase your physical health and brain vitality—to give you more endurance 
to make your life yield more pleasure—I guarantee to increase your earning Power, your 
living Power—to make you master of yourself—to make you super-efficient in mind and body. 


Not A Penny If I Fail! 


And if I fail—if I do not make good to your 
complete satisfaction, it will not cost you a 
penny. 

This is the fairest and squarest—the most 
startling money back guarantee ever made. | 
take all the risk—if I don’t make good I alone 
am the loser. If I do, you gain a hundred times 
the cost of my advice and instructions. And it 
stands to reason that I must make good or | 
could never afford to make such an offer. I’ve 
been in business for more than twenty years— 
have over 200,000 pupils, can refer you to any 
magazine or mercantile agency as to my respon- 
sibility. And I back my guarantee with my 
reputation and all of my assets 


No Self Denial 

Don’t confuse my new system of Conscious 
Evolution with any other health and energy 
Building Plan on the market. 

I don’t ask you to give up the things you 
enjoy—I don’t ask you to deny yourselves any 
of the pleasures of life. I don’t give you violent 
exercises—deep breathing, cold baths or other 
disagreeable forms of physical culture. |My 
plan is entirely different—entirely original with 







me. I ask you to go without 





nothing, but 


Worth more than a thousand dollars to 
in increased mental and physical 


lo work of a mental character previously 


was very skeptical, now am pleased 
ith results; have gained 17 pounds 


Ia my gratitude I am telling my « roaking 
nd complaining friends, ‘Try Swoboda.’ 
ords cannot explain the new life it 
" 


nparts to both boc d b ° 
ta geo oe ; entire human 


reduced my weight 29 pounds 








iced my waist 6 inches 


I can now note the greatest improvement 


in all of the tobacco cures in the 











I enable you to 


What Others Have to Say enjoy everything you do twice as 
“Can't describe the satisfaction I feel.” much as you ever have in your life. 


Tho been enabled by your system to Be a Giant in Health 
ny — for me ? — and Mind 


rhe ve st lessons be owo a 
a aie Laren aces My new and wonderful system 
reconstructs and re-creates the 


organism by in- 


See chest expansio 5 ches . Fon . ¥ - " 
eae creasing the activity of the cells 


I « oO eco end yo syste 00 ° 7 - 
highly. and without attery bebeve thet of which the human body is 
propa oO 1as bee o « benefit to , 2 me «4 - 
pop ttn melee composed. When illness or any 
*M eserve force kes me feel thi 7 - . it) -e 
hing is impossible, my capacity both | Other unnatural condition pre- 
Pio) «(end menteny ts lncressng vails, we must look to these cells 
‘I have hear oO syste high! — - . . : » 
ce te ee See for relief. My system is the only 
lize the effe« eness o} lI ed " , rn "are 
I cmap tee: Sodend oboe I con ane te kingit. natural met hod vet discovered 
“ae ee Soe which stirs the dormant or totally 
I th oO syste s onde + ae. » 
MF Fg a a ge dead cells to normal activity. 
comn Desoce 5 weute ter yaur cousue, but That’s why I can guarantee 


wan fe Oe Somme ton A nea gp results—my system is founded on 
eo Oe fundamental, scientific principles, 
sirengthening: of ‘my will power and | yet it is so simple, so easy, so 
a) Phe cae tL , has been completely enjoyable, that you will be simply 
—wat=—<_ fascinated. And so wonderful are 
han aR a unas G8 meee for oe the results that you begin to feel 


antsy renewed after the first fiveminutes. 


There is no reason in the world, if you follow 
my system, why you cannot be a veritable 
giant in health and mind. Mental energy 
follows organic energy. I give you a type 
of physical health and energy which will 
put you head and shoulders over nine out of 
ten men you meet, and I show you how to cap- 
italize your physical energy and increase your 
mental efficiency several hundred per cent. 
And remember, if I fail nota cent does it cost you. 


FREE This Book 


You know the close relationship of health 
and success. You know that the better you 
feel the better work you can do, because your 

brain is keener—more alert—has the smashing, 
driving power it needs to “make the grade” in 
the race for material success. So even though you 

feel fairly well, you should hear my story and learn 
how I can increase your present health and energy— 
increase your income and your power to do and enjoy. 
On the other hand, if you are not physically “up to snuff” 
my story will interest you just as vitally, for I can give you 
the kind of health and vitality you’ve always envied in others 
—all this I explain in my 48-page copy righted book which I'll 
gladly send you free—a book that will fairly startle you with the 
truths it discloses about your 

















body and mind. 
Until you know about Con- A Remarkable Personality 
aM te is . : Swoboda himself is the greatest example 
scious Evolution and what it will of his epoch-making system. He is. a 
2 veritable beehive of vital forces, and his 
do for you—until you have seen mind is as active as his body. 
- A ¢ ° To meet Swoboda is to realize instantly 
my amazZing guarantee until that you are in the presence of a master 
- ‘ ‘ “ . personality. He is a mental giant among 
vou read the letters trom promi- men. By thousands he is considered the 
d . ae world’s greatest authority on the subject 
nent men and women In all walks of self-mastery and rapid, mental, physio 
o Ss ° = 1 y logical and psychologic al evolution, yet 
ot life who ha ve been liter ally withal he is intensely practical and human 
. = ot Swoboda himself is a success. He has 
born anew through C onscious more of the world's goods than he can use 
‘ ° ° ' pew | and he attributes his own achievements in 
Evolution, until you get my W hole life to a super-active, healthy body, and 
fa ¢ oa ‘ consequent marve lous mental ene rey 
proposit 10n—you can neve! know Among Swoboda's pupils are physicians, 
. . . . - | | lawyers, statesmen, cabinet members, 
what you are missing 1n health, great financiers and industrial leaders, 
¢ 7 at ca besides thousands of men and women on 
energy, pleasu re and success their road to success in every field. Without 
- ef exception Swoboda’s pupils testify to the 
every dav of vour life. —- —— he nee cecuses for them 
¢ ¢ ¢ undreds say that to him they owe all 
4 their prosperity and happiness which 4 
Special Offer are directly traceable to their increased 7 
" ° bodily and mental vigor eo? 
Right now ] am making a If you, like millions of others, o 
. re ." e are being held back from the suc- .#@ 
special introductory offer which is cess that is your birthright.be- @# 
° “. * cause of a sickly body, or > Please send 
to be withdrawn within the next one which is only half alive. 4A ime. vour free 
il Swoboda has a wonderful @ coun iahtad 
few weeks. In order to av al message for you~ ae book Ps Seckeem 
’ ita ° * nos » thous man or womens evolution” and 
yourself of it, prompt action 1S can afford to mia. OF special offer, together 
° . 2. a Send for the wi a copy of yo amous 
imperative. Mail the coupon a Mw am 
ay. G k and af 
today. Get my free book an of wm 
famous guarantee now, before it re 
. 7 . Address . eseeeces 
is too late to accept this ,¢ 
rreat offer. Mail the cou > — 
' .°” ___ Mailto ALOIS P. SWOBODA 
pon now. ¢ 1951 Aeolian Hall New York City 





The uncommon 
senses — 


Those that distinguish 
and appreciate the fla- 
vor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


which note in every sip the 
old and rare liquors, the 
master hand of the blender, 
and —ageing in the wood 
which has completed a work 
well begun. 


In all their varieties, Club 
Cocktails are a credit to 
your good taste and your 
hospitality. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 
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Buttons like a glove. Remains 
= | in button holes whether fast 
ened or unfastened. No more 
pulling buttoned cuffs over hands. ict 
this new perfected cuff button at heb r 
dashers and jewelers. 


Prices 50c to $5. 00 the Pr. 








spirit of creation and adventure than her 
brother and to believe passionately in the 
reality of what she composed. Acknowledg- 
ing that the world has been more frosty in its 
reception of the products of feminine talent 
than of male, the author predicts that a day 
will come when woman will excel man in the 
realm of fiction and poetry. Alas! one of the 
dismal signs of these degenerate times is the 
fact that it is man himself who oft helps to 
flatten his own bump of conceit and to turn 
his hitherto prominent knob of set superiority 
into a concave hollow of humility. 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
A New Chivalry 

T IS the women nowadays who show 

chivalry. Nurses serving on board hos- 
pital ships and transports have substituted 
for the old formula for ship disasters ‘‘ women 
first’”’ a new one—Fighting men first 
wounded men first.” The devotion and 
heroism of the nurse in the war zone is 
making itself felt, and the whole sisterhood 
has been honored by the Geographical 
Board of Canada who have decided to 
name a hitherto unnamed mountain, a peak 
of the Rocky Mountains, 11,200 feet high, 
Mount Cavell for Edith Cavell who died 
for her country October 12th, 1915. 


Schools For Mothers 
ERE’S another black and blue spot for 
that dear old slogan: ‘*‘Woman’s place 
is in the home.” 

In America if the baby cries on the street, 
in the train, in the park while mother listens 
to the band, or in front of the store while 
mother shops, the hearer ejaculates, “Why 
doesn’t that woman take her baby home 
where mothers and babies belong?”’ 

Millions of women leave the home in the 
morning because it has been found that count- 
less things can be made to better advantage 
in the factory than in the home, but the 
home-made baby still holds down the home. 
With serene cheerfulness and physical vigor 
it wins in every contest with the asylum 
product, the factory-made baby being in fact 
not usually alive to recount its miseries. 

In England, if we may believe one of the 
eminent pilgrims to this country in search 
of funds to promote beneficent schemes, one 
of the most beneficent schemes resulting 
from the war has been the founding of schools 
for mothers. And as proof of the success of 
these schools she cited the fact that in 
England when the baby cried the mother 
ran with it, not to the home, but to the 
school as the recognized haven. 

So it is that if these mothers’ schools prove 
a permanent result of wartime, we can en- 
visage future mothers flying with their cry- 
ing babies from the home shelter with as 
much haste as though the house were on fire, 
and, such being the case, to continue to talk 
about woman’s place being in the home when 
all the facts are against it is as futile as to 
“talk about the earth being flat after a hun- 
dred thousand people have gone round it.” 














BECAUSE it blends just 
right with charged and 
other waters. 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
doubly enhances the pleasure 
of a high ball. Aged in the 
wood and bottled in bond, 
lends a charming, piquant 
taste that lingers. Just try an 
**Old Overholt Highball. ** 

A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 







PTTL L LLL 
NULL AUN 


reel 




















NEWBINGHAM 


Cor. lith & Market Streets 


Better Than Ever 


Thoropghly Modernized 
Remodeled and Equipped 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


In connection 
Special Club Breakfasts 
and Luncheons 
Ratés—Without Bath, $1.50 
With Bath, $2.00 and up. 


FRANK KIMBLE, Mgr. 


Ione Of 

















OMEIKE’ ~ PRESS CUTTING 
R' S BUREAU 

We will send you all 
newspaper clippings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you 
may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 


$5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE. 106-110 7th Ave., N. Y. 











A ron ; _ Caan 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 






































CELLULOID SONNETS 
BILLIE BURKE 





To catalogue a lady's graces so 
And pick one’s adjectives with proper care, 
To count the charms of eyes and cheeks and hair 
And list her virtues in a shining row— 
This passes oft as poetry, | know; 
But never vaunting muse of mine would dare 
Attempt the summing of your charms so rare, 
Though I were gifted like a Keats or Poe. 


It isn't that your hair has such a glint, 
Your smile that freshness of the summer dew, 
Your cheeks that subtle and elusive tint 
Which pharmaceutic science never knew; 
These outward gifts are merely nature's hint 
Of something else—the you that just is you/ 
W. Kee Maxwell 


How Happy We Could Be If 

\UNDRIES washed clothes 
Schools taught the three R’s 
Machinery would run itself 
\ll actors were booked for the stage 
Pianos in general sounded like musical 
instruments 

Doctors cured the sick 
Dressmakers clothed their patrons 
Cooks were friendly with digestion 
Churches preached the love of God. 


The Young Sleuth 
“Grandma, here’s the insect that’s been 
eating the Bible.” 
“You don’t say, child!” 
“Yes, I caught him in the Acts.” 


Suspicious 
1wford—So your doctor told you to 
come to see him again. What do you think 
he wants? ; 
tbshaw—Practice. 


Some of our public men are the maximum 
oi efficiency, and some the minimum, and 





some—glory be!—just mum. 

Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
More delightful and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail 
=> ctsin stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 





Night or Day, at Work or Play, 
B.V.D. Conserves Your Comfort 


OTHING is so typical of the American “‘level 
head,” as the nation-wide popularity of 
B.V. D. Itisthe Summer Underwear of Efliciency— 
| of the man who conserves his comfort at work or 
| at play, just as he conserves his health—as an asset. 


Loose fitting, light woven B.V.D. 
Underwear starts with the best 
possible fabrics (specially woven 
and tested), continues with the 
best possible workmanship 
(carefully inspected and re- 
inspected), and ends with com- 
plete comfort (fullness of cut, 
balance of drape, correctness of 
fit, durability in wash and wear). 











If it Aasn’t It isn't 
This Red B. V. D. 
Woven Labl (wy Underwear 
BEST RETAIL TRADE 








(Trade Mark Reg. U. &. Pat. OF. and Foreign Countries) 


B.V. D. Coat Cut Under- 
shirts and Knee Length 
Drawers, 50c. and 
upward the Garment. 


B.V. D. Closed Crotch 
Union Suits (rat. 
U. S. A.) $1.00 and 
upward the Suit. 


The B.V. D. Company, New York. 
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TOUR NEW ENGLAND 


Automobile parties contemplating this tour can secure a most complete © 
itinerary of all the historical points and pleasure resorts of old New | 
4 England, the most popular scenic motorway in America, by sending 3c | 


in stamps to the 
; BANCROFT HOTEL 
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2 WORCESTER, MASS. 
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Hale and hearty and active at three 
score and ten. Do you know sucha 


man? 
success. 


Then ask him the secret of 


Without doubt he'll lay moderation 
as the corner stone of most successful 


careers. 


And so he drinks moderately a 
wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
—Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 


Start Your 


Boy Right 


DOES YOUR BOY READ MANLY BOOKS? 


which 


books 
table of 


There is one set of 
ought to be on the library 
every a bright, manly 
boy is growing up—SEA FIGHTERS 
AND BUCCANEERS. 


home where 


Every healthy minded boy loves 
adventure stories, and these are true 


stories of dauntless bravery, fierce 


fighting and hair-breadth escapes 
told about the great naval heroes and 
adventurers who forever established 


Anglo-Saxon supremacy on the seas. 


Here are three volumes with page 
after page of the glorious achieve- 
ments of Nelson, John Paul Jones and 
Perry, and one volume devoted entire- 
ly to the Buccaneers of the Spanish 
Main, those terrors of the seas whose 
readers of all 


exploits fascinate 


ages. 


There isn’t a real boy anywhere 
who will not be delighted beyond 
measure with this set of books. He 


will read them and re-read them, and 


as he lives over again the exploits 
of the strong men who made the naval 
history of the years gone by, he will 


be stirred to emulate them in the 
qualities which they displayed and 
that always win out in the battle of 


life 


tude. 


courage, perseverance and forti- 


Readers of Jupce have right now the 
opportunity of securing this set at a 
special bargain, from the Brunswick 
Subscription Company, 418 
wick Building, New York. 


its 


Bruns- 
This com- 
out Elizabethan 


pany is selling 


edition—four volumes, totaling 1,600 
pages, bound in rich, green, silk-ribbed 
cloth, size 714 x § inches—at a special 
price of $4.00 for the entire set, delivery 
If more convenient 


order, and $1.00 a 


charges prepaid. 
send $1.00 with 
month for three months. 
to refund money if 


(Advertise- 


pany guarantees 
not perfectly satisfied. 


ment.) 


The com-- 


er ee ae mre 


Eonar 

















PROFITABLE MALES 
6¢\70OU MUST have been disappointed,” said Mr. Hopp’s New Jersey 
cousin, “‘when you found you’d got nothing from that setting of 
prize Leghorn eggs except thirteen roosters.” 

“T was a little disappointed at first,” Mr. Hopp admitted, “but after 
the chickens started crowin’, I seen things wasn’ goin’ to be quite so bad 
as I’d feared. Old Mrs. Shawler, a nervous piece who lives next door to 
me, commenced complainin’ about the racket the roosters was raisin’. She 
claimed they was stoppin’ her from gettin’ a wink of sleep after four o’clock 
in the morn’, an’ said if I’d get rid of them she’d give me thirteen dollars. 
Well, thirteen dollars wasn’t no bad price for such young birds, but I didn’t 
tell her that. Instead, I says, * Mrs. Shawler,’ I says, ‘the mother of them 
crowers, by that I mean the hen that laid the eggs they come from, is 
one of the champion layers of the world. Now, I ain’t so foolish,’ I says, 
‘as to claim my roosters is goin’ to go agin nature an’ take after their 
mother in the layin’ line; but if they was daughters they’d take after her, an’ 
it ain’t no fault of mine that they ain’t daughters. Now, if they was daugh- 
ters,’ I continues, ‘it ain’t unreasonable to calculate they’d do a little bet- 
ter this year than their ma did last, this bein’ a leap year an’ havin’ an 
extra day. Last year their ma laid three hundred and four eggs; so this 
year each one of the daughters ought to lay at least three hundred an’ five, 
an’ altogether, thirteen times that, or three thousan’ nine hundred an’ sixty 
five, which would be a little more’n three hundred an’ thirty dozen. Now, 
you'll have to allow, Mrs. Shawler,’ I says, ‘that forty cents a dozen ain’t 
none too much to figure for Leghorn eggs these war times. But I ain’t goin’ 
to figure so high. I don’t believe in no man bein’ greedy. I’m only goin’ to 
figure twenty-five cents a dozen. Three hundred an’ thirty dozen at twenty- 
five cents is a little more’n eighty-five dollars. Give me eighty-five dol- 
lars, Mrs. Shawler,’ I says, ‘an’ I'll guarantee to get rid of every blamed 
rooster I’ve got.’ 

“T’d never seen a madder woman in all my born days. She accused me 
of tryin’ to impose on her, an’ declared she'd let the roosters batter her 
ears to pieces before she’d pay my price. I didn’t say nothin’; I jus’ 
started workin’. The firs’ thing I did was to get a megaphone an’ put its 
little end near the roosts, an’ the big end over a hole I cut in the side of the 
coop next to Mrs. Shawler’s. Then I had an electric light put where the 
chickens couldn’t help seein’ it, an’ had it connected so I could turn it on 
from my bed. When these things was ready, I sets my alarm clock at 
two, an’ when it woke me in the mornin’, I switched on the light an’ the 
crowin’ begun. My plan worked all righ’. Before breakfas’, I seen Mrs. 
Shawler, with a towel tied around her ears, shuttin’ her doors an’ win- 
dows, an’ stuffin’ all the cracks with cotton battin’. I didn’t like to see 
the woman so determined like; but there wasn’t no use for my worryin’, for 
the very next mornin’ a hot spell come on, an’ Mrs. Shawler, who always 
was a fresh-air crank, couldn’t stand bein’ shet up any longer, an’ come 
over with the eighty-five dollars. But I shakes my head when she offers 
it to me. ‘*Mrs. Shawler,’ I says, ‘my price has ris’. I'll have to charge 
you fifty cents extra for what each of my roosters has et’ since our last 
meetin’. My price now, Mrs. Shawler,’ I says, ‘is ninety-one dollars an’ 
fifty cents.’ 

“She was so plum stirred up she shook her eighty-five dollars in my face 
an’ swore she wouldn’t pay me a single cent, if I’d get rid of ten million 
roosters. Of course I hoped she’d spoke a little more’n the truth, but I 
couldn’t help feelin’ anxious, an’ that night I sets my alarm to go off at 
twelve. That settled it. In the mornin’ Mrs. Shawler come over, meek as 
a lamb, an’ paid every cent I’d asked. As I puts the money into my poc- 
ket, I says, ‘Mrs. Shawler,’ I says, ‘now that you’ve done your part faith- 
fully, I promise to do mine likewise.’ An’ I did. I got rid of my roosters 
in less than fifteen minutes; I sold them to Bill Fischer. He was glad 
to give me twenty dollars for the lot. But Mrs. Shawler wasn’t glad to 
hear of the deal. She was ravin’. She come over to my house with an axe 
an’ tried to chop her way in an’ kill me.” 

“But, why?” said Mr. Hopp’s New Jersey cousin, wonderingly. “ You 
did what you had agreed to. What in the world made the woman act so 
unreasonably?” 

“She didn’t act quite so unreasonably as it appears,’’ observed Mr. 
Hopp. “Fischer lives on the other side of her.” —G. T. Evans. 


Gregarious 
“There’s plenty of room at the top,” quoted the Parlor Philosopher. 
“Yes, but most of us prefer the companionship of our friends,” added 
the Mere Man. 
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First She—They say George is wandering 
in his mind. 
Second She—Never far.—Jester. 


No!—First Co-ed—Is he interesting? 
Second Ditto—No! All he does is sit at 
the end of the sofa and talk!—Punch Bowl. 


A Dove-Tale 
The European dove of peace 
Once coursed the skies above. 
But all that can be found to-day 
Is just a piece of dove.—Cha parral. 


Prayer Needed— Minister (to sick 
student)—I take a friendly interest in you, 
my boy, because I have two sons in the 
university, myself; one taking Engineer- 
ing and the other, Agriculture. Is there 
anything I can do. 

Sick siudent—You might pray for the 
one taking Engineering.—M innehaha. 


Late—Porter (knocking on door)—It’s 
nine o’clock, sir!” 

Voice of irate gentleman ~within—Why 
didn’t you tell me before.—7iger. 


Colloquially Spoke—0Officer—what were 
you two men fighting about? 

Culprit--Oh, we weren't fighting; that 
was business. 

Officer—Well, it looked like fighting. 

Culprit—Oh my, no, officer; I just traded 
him a belt for a pair of kicks.—Chaparral. 


Comparisons—Floorwalker—Do you re- 
alize that you were four hours selling those 
two women a yard of ribbon? 

Saleslady—I know, sir. But just as 
they got to the counter they discovered 
that they each had a baby just learning to 
talk.— Siren. 


Beauty Hint—If you are a brunette 
and would like to be a blonde, we recom- 
mend sleeping on the beach several nights. 
You are sure to get up with sandy hair.— 
Pelican. 


Mutual Wonder—Pussy—Miss Sweetly 
told me last night that she’d heard a lovely 
compliment for me. I wonder what it 
could have been? 

Cat—So do I.—Tiger. 


Why—“Why do you work so hard?” 
‘I’m too nervous to steal.”—Puppet. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aDvT.) 








Because of the main-line electrification of ‘‘ The St. Paul 
Road” across the Great Continental Divide, travelers 
enjoy a vision unobscured by smoke and luxurious travel 
unimpaired by cinders or fumes through this wonderland 
of western grandeur. Smoothly, silently, the superb all- 
steel ‘‘ Olympian” and “‘ Columbian” cross the moun- 
tains, hauled by the world’s mightiest electric locomotives. 
By no other route can the beautiful scenery of the mighty 
Rockies and forested Bitter Roots be enjoyed to such 
advantage as by the— Electrified Mountain Route— 
between Chicago, Spokane, Seattle and Tacoma —the 


Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 


Railway 


From Butte, Mont., side trip can be made to Yellowstone Park. At 
St. Maries, Idaho, an optional boat trip down the picturesque “shadowy” 
St. Joe River is offered without extra cost. At the end of the route is 
Rainier National Park and the innumerable attractions of the Puget Sound 
Country. Alaska is reached by a delightful voyage in protected waters, 


Send for beautifully illustrated travel books — address 


F. A. MILLER, Passenger Traffic Manager, CHICAGO 




















“The Shock Absorber” 


This picture, in full colors, 9x12, 
just as it appears on the cover of 
the May 20th Judge, has been 
prepared, free from all printing, 
mounted on a heavy double mat 
ready for the frame. 


It will be sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of twenty-five cents. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 
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No Barber Shop Service Is Truly 


Sanitary Unless Germ - Prool 
SANITAX BRUSHES Are Used— 


The Best Hotels, Clubs and Barber Shops 


SANITAX BRUSH COMPANY 


This brush No. 456, 
with long, stiff, white 
Russian Brist ‘ 


Be an Artist 


AKE Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Let the world’s fa- 
mous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book — it’s chock full 
of valuable suggestions. Price $1.00 
postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money 
back if book returned in ten days. 


addres Lim Book 2: 
Brunswick Bldg., New Yor’- 

















SGEARN sizemosus 


F 


Enter this big money-making field earn at home 
during spare time fork is interesting, pleasant 
pocnes able. Factories and Dealers need trained men 
Jpportunities in every town to work on salary or 
commission 


Make $1800 to $5000 Yearly 


“Automobile Salesmanship"’ course, written in clear 
concise and comprehensive English. Course was writ 
ten by e xperience d men who have made BIG SUC 

CESS. Field is not crowded; 750,000 cars sold last 
year—more than a MILLION will be made and sold 
this year. Get our FREE Literature. Act at once 


AUTOMOBILE PUBLISHING Goeerany 
Chamber of Commerce Bid 
oerAroIr 7 oe oe ¢ 6-8 @& 2 MICHIGAN 

















DON’T FORGET TO HAVE 


JUDGE 


follow you when you go 
on your vacation...... 


It takes two or three weeks) 


\to make changes of address 











At All Newsstands 





Film Fun 


Ten Cents a Copy 








Stories with Smiles 


Couldn’t Stay Away—Naval Con- 
structor Emery S. Land, the submarine 
expert, was talking about the psychology of 
war communiques. 

‘““When governments issue false commun- 
iques—and governments at war are often 
convicted of doing so—I suppose their 
theory is that if you keep on saying a thing 
firmly enough everybody will believe it. 
It’s like the story of the boy on the steamboat 
excursion. 

** A boy boarded an excursion steamer after 
she had got filled up. There were no seats 
vacant. Every bench and campchair was 
occupied. The boy then devised a trick. 
‘Seen the whale?’ he began to ask the ex- 
cursionists near him. ‘They got a young 
whale tied to the pier on the other side and 
he’s cavortin’ around with his tail -like 
anything.’ 

‘“*Nobody believed the boy at first. His 
whale story was laughed at. But he kept on 
repeating it. Up and down he strode, urging 
every one to go and look at the struggling 
whale on the other side of the boat and 
gradually, one by one, the passengers began 
to think he must be speaking the truth, and 
got up and crossed over. 

‘The boy secured a seat. Soon he could 
have secured a dozen, two dozen, a hundred 
seats. For the whale story had at last got in 
its work. Everybody had hurried off, so as 
not to miss the whale. The boy in the end 
was lett absolutely alone. He sat alone 
for some time. He began to fume and 
wriggle and fret. Finally he hopped up and 
he, too, rushed to the other side of the boat, 
muttering: 

‘By gosh, maybe there is a whale there, 
after all!’’—Washington Star 


“Pluck, Pluck, Pluck’”—A man who 
had made a huge fortune was speaking a 
few words to a class at a business college. Of 
course, the main theme of his address was 
himself. 

“All my success in life, all my financial 
prestige,’ he said, proudly, “I owe to one 
thing alone—pluck. Just take that for your 
motto— Pluck, pluck, pluck!’’’ He made an 
impressive pause here, but the effect was 
ruined by one student, who asked impres- 
sively: 

“Yes, sir, but please tell us how and 
whom did you pluck?”—Pittsburgh Chron- 
icle-Telegraph 


Misplacing the Blame—‘0-0-00-oh! 
Bo- -O0-O ho- -O-0. 

As the childish wail rang through the 
house the anxious mother sprang to her feet. 
Rushing into the hall, she met her little 
daughter coming in from the garden and 
carrying a broken doll by the leg. 

“What's the matter, darling?” she asked 
tenderly. 

“O-o-oh, m-o-other.”” howled the child, 
“Willie’s broken my do-oll!” 

‘The naughty boy! How did he do it?” 

““I—I—I hit him on the head wiv it!” 
was the slow response.—Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 


His Important * Duties—Little Louis 
was a smart boy and very anxious to forge 
ahead in the world. He got a job in the local 
bank. A wealthy uncle met him in the 
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DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Center of busines: on Grand Cireus Park Take Wood 
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Nearest dealer or C. H. Evans & Sons, Estab. 1786, Hudson, N.Y. 
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street one morning and said, “Well, Louis, 
how are you getting on in business? | 
s‘pose the first thing we know you will be 


president of the bank?” 


“Yes, uncle,” replied the boy, “I’m 
getting along fine. I’m draft clerk al- 
ready.” 

“What!” exclaimed the uncle. “Draft 


clerk? Why, that’s very surprising, but very 
good.” 

“Yes, uncle,” replied the lad, “‘I open and 
shut the windows according to order, and 
close the doors when people leave them 
open!’’—Youth’s Companion. 


Met His Match—A tight-fisted old man, 
feeling very sick, asked a friend to recom- 
mend a physician. The friend named a 
certain specialist. 

“Is he very expensive?” asked the sick 
man. ; 

“Well, not so very. He'll charge you $4 
for the first visit and $2 for each one after 
that.” 

The oid fellow soon afterward walked into 
the office of the physician named by his 
friend, and, upon being admitted to the 
consulting-room, planked down $2, remark- 
ing: “‘Well. Doctor, here I am again.” 

The physician calmly picked up the money 
and put it in a drawer, which he locked 
securely. The sick man looked on expect- 
antly, awaiting the next move. 

“Well, I'm ready to be examined,” he 
said at length. 

‘*T don’t think it’s necessary,” replied the 
shrewd specialist. “There’s no need to do 
it again. Keep right on taking the same 
medicine. Good day, sir.”—Washington 


> 
; 


A Legal Mind—tThere was recently 
brought before a police magistrate in the 
South an old darky who had fallen foul of 
a bulldog while in the act of entering the 
hen-house of the dog’s owner. 

“Didn’t I give you ten days last month 
for this same offense?” asked the magis- 
trate. “It was the same hen-house you 
were trying to get into. What have you 
got to say for yourself?” 

The darky seemed perplexed. ‘Yo’ 
honah,” he said, “‘yo’ sent me to the chain- 
gang fo’ tryin’ to steal some chickens, didn’t 
yo?” 

“Yes; that was the charge.” 

An’ don’t de law say yo’ can’t be charged 
twice with de same offense?”’ 

‘That no man shall be twice placed in 
jeopardy for the identical act, yes.” 

‘Den, yo’ honah, youse gotta let me go, 
suh. I was after de same chickens, suh.”— 
Louisville Times. 


His American Name—A somewhat 
unpatriotic little son of Italy, 12 years old, 
came to his teacher in the public school 
and asked if he could not have his name 
changed. 

‘Why do you want to change your name?” 
the teacher asked. 

“IT want to be an American. 
\merica now.” 

“What American name would you like 
to have?” 

“T have it here,’ he said, handing the 
teacher a dirty scrap of paper on which was 
written ‘Patrick Dennis McCarty.”— 
Chicago News. 
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AVOID THIS AD! 


unless you have talent 
for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full in- 
formation. ZIM’S Corres- 
pondence School of Cartooning, Comic Art, 
and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N.Y. 
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Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy guaranteed twenty-five 
— ears. Will send you these wonderful gems in 

any style, 14 K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prépaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. W: Mitejor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 













WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring you 
wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions’ and ‘‘How to Get Your 
Patent and Your Money.”” Randolph & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 
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LaSalle Extension University, Dept. 682-FA. 


EAT AND GROW THIN 


Satisfying menus that will take off weight with- 
out starving you. Tells what you can eat, not 
Thousands are following these 
Safe. Practical. Effective. 








what you can’t. 
rules successfully. 
Price $1, Postage extra. At any bookstore or from 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 

20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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SIX BOOKS FOR THE PRICE 


ORDER NO 


There are not many sets, and the price only $1.61, delivered carriage prepaid. 


Send for list and prices of other 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., 





There Are No “Hymns of Hate” in 


EVERYBODY'S 
Favorite Author 


DICKENS 


The man or woman who would not love Dickens could be false to their best friend 


Stories that Breathe the True Spirit of “Peace on Earth Good Will Toward Men” 

No family circle where love abounds is complete without one of these sets of 
IMPORTED DICKENS. 

By one of those happy chances that occur as often in the lives of mortals as 
the traditional blue moon, we have been able to secure another small shipment 
of Dickens, m 
from our Summer sale. 


ade by a famous English publisher, to fill the orders left over 
The balance of these sets we will offer at the same 


Extraordinary War Bargain Price 








Bound in Red and Gold _iilustrations in Duotone $7 61 
3400 Pages 12 
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Empotted Sets—Stevenson, Hugo, Scott, Kipling, Dumas 


To Dickens lovers in this country —and to the credit of our people be it said their 
name is legion—we know this will be the most welcome of all announcements. 
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U MPT. 
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Health is the Only 
Preparedness 
ISEASE strikes first at the unprepared 


at those who haven’t been careful 
to maintain a sufhcient reserve of 


vitality as protection against the attack of 
sickness. 


Constipation saps your vitality, lowers your 
resistance. 
you are indulging in a dangerous form of 
physical unpreparedness. 


By permitting it to continue 


Laxatives and cathartics are upsetting and tend 


form a habit. Frequently they intensify the 


very condition they were meant to cure. 


The use of Nujol as an internal lubricant is 
entirely free from these objections. 
upset the processes of digestion and assimilation, 
because its action is purely mechanical. 
the 
and so encourages normal, healthy bowel activity. 


Nujol doesn’t 


It softens 
contents of the intestines, oils the mucous lining 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint 
bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trade-mark. 


If your druggist doesn’t carry Nujol, we will send 
you a pint bottle prepaid to any point in the United 
States on receipt of 75 cents— money order or 
stamps. Address Dept. 13. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
Bayonne New Jersey 
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Letters of a 
SELI-\IADE 
FAILURE 









By Maurice Switzer 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 

The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat” or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of inspiration. 

If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


station. 
Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 














Passing the Mustard 


Dialect Cussing 
We've never wrote about the Spring 
In any form of Dialeck; 
So, let’s go to it now, by Jing, 
By Gosh, by Thunder, and by Heck! 


The laziness are in my bones 
It’s gittin’ too durn hot tew plow! 
(Ez I remarked to Grampaw Jones 
Jist yistiddy, by Jinks, I swow!) 


I druther go a fishin’ than 

To do my chores, fer I ain’t stuck 
On work—-but I’m a workin’ man, 

An’ can t lay off, Gol-ram the Luck! 


Yit I’m so tired, Dodgast it all, 
That I am forced, like other men, 
To write this Reublike sort of stall, 
Where rhymes is easier found, by Hen! 
Ted Robinson, in Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Happy Expectation—* Are you looking 
forward to the summer with pleasant antici- 
pations?”’ asked the optimistic citizen. 

“Ves, indeed,” replied the pessimistic 
person. ‘“‘A great many people I’m tired of 
looking at will go out of town for the sum- 
mer.’’—Birmingham Age Herald. 


Not Brutally—She—And did you break 
off the engagement? 

He—Not brutally, you know. Just told 
her what my army pay is.—London Opinion. 


Different With the Operators—“ Very 
few typewriters receive the care and atten 
tion that should be bestowed on them,” 
remarked the Old Fogy. 

“You must be talking about the machines, 
aren't you?” asked the Grouch.—Cincinn 
Enquirer. 


Home—“Flubdub’s home seems badly 
neglected.” 

“Well, his wife is interested in prison 
reform, better roads, pure politics, and 
clean plays.” —Pittsburg Post. 


Brute!—‘I thought you had given up 
burntwood art, dearie.”’ 

‘Ferdinand, how can you be so heartless? 
This is a pie.””—Kansas City Journal. 


Just Luck“ How did you contrive t 
convince your wife you could not afford t 
own an automobile?” 

“Pure luck on my part. She wanted t 
have an old dress cleaned and bought a 
gallon of gasoline.”—Richmond Times-Dis 
patch. 


Around, All Right-——7eacher—Who can 
tell me the meaning of a “‘ round-robin?” 

Bright Boy—Please, miss, it’s what that 
burglar was doin’ last night when they 
nabbed him.—Boston Transcript. 


Economy—Crawford—I hear that he’s 
economizing. 

Crabshaw—Yes; he doesn’t buy anything 
now unless he can get it on credit.—Aazsas 
City Star. 


Getting Into Society— “Guess I’ll have 
. to rig up a middle name,” declared Flubdub. 
“T never had one, but I gotta have one now.” 
“Why so? ” 
“My os demands one to print on her 
visiting cards.” 


—Kansas City Journal. 












































Shear Steal 


The Sign—Dillydally (a chronic pro- 
crastinator)—I dreamed last night that I— 
er—ah—proposed to you. I wonder what 
that is a sign of? 

Miss Lingerlong (desperately)—It is a 
sign that you have got more sense when you 
are asleep than when you are awake. 


Tit-Bits. 


No Interruption—Doctor—You will 
have to give up all mental work for a few 
weeks. 

Patient—But, doctor, in that event my 
income would cease. I earn my living by 
writing poems for the magazines. 

Doctor—Oh, you can keep right on at 
that.—IJndiana polis Star. 


The Reason—TJhe Girl--You say that 
Miss Padds and Jack Pott are going to be 
married. Why, I didn’t know they knew 
each other. 

The Cynic—They don’t. That’s why they 
are going to be married.—Boston Transcript. 


Diet—“ Here’s a scientific item of interest 
to us poets.” 

“What is it?” 

“Well, this man has a theory that what we 
eat affects our literary output.” 

“I’m inclined to think so, too. You'd 
better stop eating so much fudge.”— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Practical Girl—*Be mine.” 

“Eh?” 

“You shall be queen of my heart.” 

“Um. Where are the crown jewels?” — 
Kansas City Journal. 


Going One Better—‘“ That girl puts on 
a good many airs just because she was a 
Mi ty queen. She ain’t such a muc ss 
‘Think not?” 
“No; I’m to be a June bride.” —Lovisville 
Courier-Journal. 
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Finest 
Summer 
Cruise 
on the 
Atlantic Coast 


Including all essential expense, visiting HALIFAX, NOVA 
SCOTIA, the truly European capital of this Province and ST. 
JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, the unique and busy farthest north 
city on the Atlantic Seaboard. The splendid steamships, 


“Stephano” and “Florizel’’ of the 


RED CROSS LINE 


are especially built for the accommodation of tourists, having ample 
deck room, comfortable cabins and lounge, and exceptionally pleasant 
in which is served to the music of an orchestra, meals 
of unusual excellence. The boats are new and able, with every 
modern device for safety, including full boat equipment for passen- 
gers and crew. No cruise on the Atlantic Seaboard gives such 
novelty and grandeur of scenery and is so health-giving and alto- 


gether delightful. 


dining saloon, 


Send now for handsome Folder 17, 
giving full particulars of this cruise 


BOWRING & CO., 17 Battery Place, New York 





fF Reduced rates for superior accommodation during September and October“@q 
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_ See | 15 Days’ Free Trial 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


15 Days’ 
Free 


} 

| 

| 

° 

| | Trial 

Reduced Prices 
How happy and grateful the woman or girl who becomes 

the Pr oud poseessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 

Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs 






x. isitors to Boston 
hould know about the 


otel jOuritan ; 


390 Commonwealth Ave, near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 















The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costello, Mgr. 
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Exquisitely beautiful, Daintily fragrant. Wonderfully useful and economical. Practically 
everlasting. A Piedmont protects furs.woolens and plames from moths, mice, 
bh ze Direct from factory at fac- 
tory prices. Freight prepaid. Write for Lig new catalog with reduced prices. Postpaid free. 
Pi " _A N.C. 
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Children’s 
Teeth 


require ‘inside’ treatment as much as outward 
care. 









Soft teeth, spongy gums and other tooth de- 
fects are due largely to a lack of certain vital 
mineral salts in the daily diet. Parents can help 
the children to have sounder, healthier teeth by 
selecting food rich in these important elements. 


Grape-Nuts 


—a delicious food 


made from whole wheat and malted barley—is 
full of the rich nutriment of these grains, includ- 
ing their mineral elements, so essential for good 
teeth. 


“ There’s a Reason” 
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